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Dear &ol. 


12/9/90 


Several weeks ago I sent you a copy of a letter of appreciation I received from 
stranger. You then asked me if I got many like that and I told you quite a few, in the 
thousands. I sent that one and had not sent others because of what was different in it 
no * d ° remember what that was. I was reminded of that yesterday when I got another 
one that also is unusual because it is personal. But before I get to that, I want to 
keep this in perspective, want you not to get any exaggerated ideas about what these 
letters mean^ and represent. 

Some of those of us generally referred to as "critics" have, I think, exaggerated 
our influence on public thinking. Lane in particular, but he was and is his own kind of 
monster, to which I'll return. Based on the reaction I got early on*, with the initial 
ttention to Whitewash which was the first book on the Warren report, on radio *«iw- show, 

1 t ? en foimed 4111 opinion I have not changed - that at least half the people of the country, 
perhaps more, did not believe the Warren report. And that was wheh there was no other 
Iniormation av a il a ble to them. What we did was make them less uncomfortable or not un- 
comfortable in not trusting their government, less unwilling to articulate this lack of 
trust with which they were uncomfort hble. Without doubt, as we got attention, particularly 
those like bane who exaggerated, lied and personalized, we did change some minds. But the 
people did begin with doubts and mistrust. I am certain that many if not most of us got 
the kind of letters I've gotten by the thousands, in part at least because the peop le 
appreciated what we had done and were doing, at the same time, the people, for the most 
part, were not in a position to know who spoke and wrote truthfully and accurately and 
who didn't, who was self-serving, self-promoting and who wasn't. Today, people who had 
not been born or who were quite young when JFK was assassinared, still express suffering 
and. sorrow ovw^it and a love for him. Even though they never knew him, never saw him as 
So many did on TV. 


Of those who did deceive and mislead, who said anything at all that would inspire 
these expression, I think that "ark Lane and Jim Garrison were the two worst. They both 
knew better and were Any Band types in what they did. Lane commercialized Garrison, too, 
really cleaning up on tie lecture circuit at that time. I've had students, and he went 
for the college audiences, tell ms that he did everything befisre them but have sex with 
the microphone. He began as a liberal and today is with Willis Sarto and has become an 
anti-Semite. (He^was born Marcus Levin. )l've heard but car$t conform that some years ago 
he converted to atholicism. When he eased his way into °ames Earl Kay's confidence, which 
also made a small fortune Jjfcr him in the most unscrupulous way. Me spent much with 
“erry ^ay. Jerry, who is not a dependable source, told me often of going to midnight 
with Jfar*' and Jerry still refers to him as The noly Man! 

I was not only the first to publish^ I am the only one who kept active, continued 
to work and bring information to light. Somehow this seems to have gotten around a bit, 
and people appreciate and respect that. Some of those who have ^ued my work with and without 
credit also have drawn attention to it and to me. a current example is a very bad book. 

High '•‘■’reason. The authors are sincere b&t wrong and like most of the lEafiTotters are 
disinformationist except where they repeat what I'd already done. S ooe but not many 
perceive this. Some have the background and intelligence to perceive that these authors, 
most by far, just are not being truthful, and they can distinguis between fact and ex- 
aggeration and excess. These are a minority. Most people are being deceived and misled 
by the current books. 


Without the talk shows, particularly raditf, I doubt we'd ever have been able to 
open the subject up as we have. They became, particularly with the first books, a rough 
equivalent of town meetings. A.t the same time these talk shows made it possible for the 
©udience to form its own opinion 0/ u£. I can't tell you the reaction to others but I 
can tell you that with me, frim the very first, it was extraordinarily warm and of deep 
appreciate sometimes reflecting also respect but meme often fear for my life. That in 
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itself, I thin/indicates the astounding mistrust of their government by a large fraction 
of the population. /W u it 

Once the people began to get and see my books they came to realize the difficulties 
I faced and the effort required to publish, to get the information to them. X should 
have said some did, not by any means all or a majority, » this was reflected in their 
letters, -this, too, influenced their attitude toward me. Then the more intelligent and 
more sophisticated who saw oth er book s as well as mine saw that nji-ia were factual reporting 
and the otherd were not. These ISCsi'were not a majority. In any event, many factors con- 
tributedTHaTo the large and not infrequently warm and respectful letters of appreciation 
I’ve gotten over these many ye, ,rs and still get. 

One that came yesterday, inside an Xmas card, as I said, is different. I'll let 
it speak for itself but I'll tell you about what undelies it and the man who wrote it, 
an undereducated man, as you'll see. 

He was little more than a imager when I began walking daily at the nearby mall. 

He was on the maintanance staff. A janitor but also more, a repairman. I then was the 
only regular wjficer at least in the early-morning hours, when the mall was not open for 
busines/^I don t know how he found out about me but he and others did and sometimes spoke 
to me abdut my'work and my books. It was some years before he got around to asking me if 
I would sell him a book. I knew he and the others were underpaid and could not really 
afford books, so I asked him if he'd be satisfied with slightly damaged books that I do 
not sell and would give him. He was quite pleased and in the course of time I gave him 
all or close to it. He loaned the first and as he says it was not returned to him. As 
he qlso says, he reads and rereads them, ^e would question me about them when he first 
read them. In those days I was the only one or close to the only one outside the «m.»n 
maintanance staff when he got there. And when those who worked with him did. 

fh and they also liked me for something I did from the time I perceived its usefulness 
until the prostate surgery ^in i986. One morning I heard their supervisor telling them to 
be certain to clean the platers^ in which unthinking and uncaring people deposited trash, 
often unconsumed food and things like that, when it was clear they'd not have time before 
the mall opened. So I went ahead and did this. For years I did that every mornigg and 1 s 
alone and they, of course, appreciated that. 

Wayne and another young man were due at work at 7:50 a.m. and I was usually there 
two hours earlier, until the present owners bought it. They keep us out until 7:45 and 
the first thing they did was let it be known that they'd put as many of their employees as 
they could on part-time , which meant they'd have half or less the income and no benefits. 

When I had the catardt remove^, for a reason not clear to me and certainly not necessary 
or justified, I was told not to drive until cleared for that, that while this would not 
be reported to the motorpvehicle authority if I had an accident, no matter how innocently, 
my license would be lifted. So, I got to the mall any way I could and almost always, in 
fact always, one of the other walkers would^rive me home, One morning I asked Wayne if 
I could pay him to pick me up on his way to work, fre lived on the other side of that wal l 
from me, so it was a bit of extra driving, and he tended to sleep late and to get there a 
little late or just on time. He was quite hqppy to but would not take pay. He also had 
an old wreck of a car and for a time in that bitter weather he could not get /it to start. 

The first time this happened he got another of the young men on the same shift, named 
Mark, to pick him up an<£ then pick me up. Until I was cleared to drive again one or both 
of them {kicked me up daily, and refused pay. ^o, I gave them checks for Xmas. 

(L 

When the new owners bought this and two other malls to add to the 70 -some they alrady 
owned and let it be known they'd be part-timing employees, Wayne, ^ark and Mark's brother 

Bruce went back to work for the original owners at a mall they own 25-50 miles from here, 

in Westminsiter, driving that distance to work for better employee^. Tuesday Wayne was 
off and had his car not far from the/iain mall building for serving^ before the mall opened. 

He walked over to visit the one of the old crew still working there and people he knew 

who worked for the stores in the mall. But first thing he walked the corridors looking for 
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He walked with me and aat and rested with me and then walked until the ^cCrory 

once 5 ah 10 store restaurant opened. I invited him to have coffee and we sat and talked 
longer. He greeted those he knew as they entered and after £ left visited with them until 
it wqs time to p&ck his car up. 

When the hours were changed most of the walkers went i Mstead to a newer mail that 
let them in early hut some remained at this one, most grumbling at not being able to 
^^l^h their prescribed w a l kin g earlier so they could do other things. I can't remember ever 
tal kin g to any of those still win kin g at this mall or,Y&hat is true of most now there, 
new walkers, about my work. 3on& are of were busines people, a few were in finance in some 
way, from what overhear, and most were in Jobs that required no real background or 
experience, goveifbmen^ employees on lower lever, like on road crews, Janitorial jobs, 
wtc. S 0 , while quite infrequently, they indicate they know about my work, they've never 
asked me any questions about it and nevr made any effort to discuss it with me. -»ome know 
from having seen me on TV, and*£tj?# react to that and I suppose that is how they all now 
know. I guess people are still impressed seeing those they know on TV. 

Save for tfo men, I am the oldest walker there. One is my age, one 7-8 years older. 

If I am late they used to express concern. Now the^all know that two days a week I am 
mt waiting for the mall to open when they get there. But each time there are new walkers 
There is thitf concern expresed when they see me what they think is late, and they all know, 
or most do, that I am their senior at this mall, that I've been there dj(aly for a decade. 

I was qjtite surprised when I was at ^ohn Hopkins after the open-heqrt surgery when 
a younger man retired from a sheool janitorial job and his wife, who'd had a hip relace- 
ment, walked into my room the day before I , was discharged. The day I'd have been dis- 
charged if I'd had adequate transportation*®^ 'The weather was, bad and I si©ply would 
not tufbt the trip with sonw on the round with a light car or I d have been on my way home 
when 'they got there. They had a large and magnificent basket of fruit and a card we've 
kplt, a getfwell card signed by about 50 people. If they'd known I needed transportation 
they'd have provided it, they said, and I believe it.Well, the nurses were not surprised 
at the beautiful basket of fruit but there were surprised to see so many names on a card. 

In the ten years I've been walking there, that was the first time anything like that 
happened. Since then I've seen to it that it always happens. This man's wife, who arranged 
for that eLeuutiful basket, to which they'd all contributed until they had enough- they 
actually gathered more and gave me the surplus cash to help with expenses not Covered by 
insurance- has since arranged for all the baskets, and because have to sit and rest 
from time to time, as none of the others do, I take car® of informing those who walk 
past of the collection and offer them the cards to sign. With each collection we get more 
and ’“'osalie sees to larger and more beautiful baskets and their content. It' anyone is 
hospitalised, even if there is reluctance on the part of this'mcm couple and others, as 
there has been when scheduled hospitalization was. for a few days only, I've taken up the 
collections, Kosalie takes care of getting them and she and her husband JfcLll deliver them, 
to the hospitals 50 or more miles away or, as with the last two, at homes. 

Well, as usual, I've rambled a bit. Lil and I did appreciate the note Wayne enclosed 
with his Xmas card and it was on my mind when I retired last night. As with the others, it 
made me feel good, {t is a good feeling to have gone what we've gone through and have an 
extensive expression of appreciation llamost all from total strangers. Wayne' s card made 
me feel good because in so mnay ways over the yejrs he's given me t£ undertand that it is 
genuine, that he does feel this way. 

So, I am fortunate as jL think few writers are. One way or another I've responded to 
all letters asking more than^a price list. is its own and a very special kind of reward 
and often it makes me think of frost's lines about promises to keep and how 
fortunate I've been to be able to do that. 

I'm sorry it wasn't possible for me to keep a separate file of these letters because 
I think sociologists and to a less degree historians would find them of interest and value 
in the future. They are all filed by the first lettr of the last name, ^est to you all. 



More to indicate the depth and breadth of the feeling about the assassination and 
the governc£h$xl's faili n gs than to say that under other circumstances 1 could have 
expected more such letters, x no*e that all my earlier books had only "Hyattstown, ii d," 
as an addrea^ an address city people would assume would not reach me; that I had no 
publisher to whoij&eople could address letters to me; that radio and TV stations 

did not and would not give any address; that mail is not forwarded after si* months, 
including, normally, within Frederick, which without us having moved since we did 
come here has had four different addresses for us (plus an Incorrect address in -docks in 
Print, which made and could not correct that error) ;and that although mine is the first 
and largest work it not once had a review in any major publication, and I think this is 
apparent. When the Xi ew York limes' s book-review section had a daily listing of tlhooks 
received" it never once mentiqned receivigg any of thise published, Bben t^ough^t^ fatty 
got a dozen copies of the first and then began paying the bills with uhic$* tf^seni^ the 
13th! NBC News got five or six cO^pies at least of my book on the /flag assassination 
in addition to the review copy I gave it and never mentioned it. (Ben Bradlee ordered the 
Post's then reviewer, my source, not to review that boo£ of which he'd formed a high 
opinion, on the ground he could not evaluate it.) I can t begin to remember the large 
number of reporters from just aiiout all the major papers and the TV nets I've spent 
from hours to days helping and who wrote no stories. /Wy hrrly . 

„ 8 , 9 

•^o, while probaly x would have gotte more letters o * appreciation or praise, I 
think that what I have gotten and what I could not get reflect an extraordinary and 
sincere interest of the people in the subject-matter of these books. 

And again I 'ye rambled and taken more time and space than when began I intended. 


est to you all. 


/J/^l 



